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straight ahead It was dark. Contrary to my fears, tie sewers seemed dry and the stench did not seem too bad at first We moved forward in a single file. I was cold and shivering, and yet I felt sweat rolling in drops down my face and neck. Danuta and Sparrow were directly ahead of me, Yanosik and Golecz right behind me.
After what seemed like a long time, the sewers enlarged so that we could straighten up and even walk 111 pairs Our eyes got used to the darkness, and I saw Danuta and Sparrow getting close together as they walked, side by side, their hands clasped tightly. Phosphorescent arrows on the walls pointed our way wherever the sewers forked
And then it grew worse with every step. The pipes narrowed again, and we had to breathe the filthy air That hateful stench, sticking to our clothes and in our hair, filled our throats and our mouths with nausea. I heard someone behind me vomit, and only with great effort managed not to do the same The roadway now dropped, and the sewers became so small that we had to get down on all fours, and crawl ahead like monkeys, our hands and our knees and our feet ankle-deep in dirt and human excrement, our faces smeared with filth.
"Brrrl At least I don't have to see it" I tried to keep up courage by joking, but could not
Yanosik kept up a stream of talk behind me, and croaked authoritatively: "A man stinks like that when there's no soul left in him any more "
"Do you claim to have a soul, O, Beardless One?" a voice answered, letting the implication sink deep into Yanosik's guileless conscience.
"It is not I that stmketh, methinks," retorted Yanosik 'Tie, sir, you ought to be ashamed even to raise your impudent voiced
Left hand ahead, then right hand, then slowly, not to splash dirt on the face of the man behind, left foot drawn in, then the right one... Endless seemed this pattern of